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READER: 


will br Fodnd a wut eb/ervatibis, 
hy " ſomprobat ' ſurprizing,; \ that 
*wwben any ſcandal is vented againſt 
a man of the higheſt diſtinttion and 
'tharatter mAb iu the tale ur iu 


e the public in general afford if 4 


moſt quiet reception,. and the larger part accept. it 
as favourably as if it were ſome kindueſi done to 
. themſelves :- \ Hhereas if a known ſcoumdreſ or 

block bead chance to be but tourlid upon, a: whale 


legion i5'up in Arms, and it becomes thy common 


Cauſe of all Scriblers, Bookſellers, and Printe xs 
dubatſoe ver. 

Not to ſearch too WY into the eee 1 
ill only obſerve as a „ that ever) week. for 
"theſe two Months paſt, the 10wn bas been perſe- 

' culed 


| 
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dy The PUBLISHER | 


„ oa” „„ „% 44 


ated with Pamphlets, Advertiſements, Letters, 


| | thouſand in theſe Kingdoms of E. Suma and Ire- 
c ernſey, the 
New world, asd Foreign- 


— 2 — —y 


4-4 ©$- ; 
The only exception is the Author of the folloay- 
ing Poem, who doubtleſs had either a better in- 
fight into the grounds of this clamony. er à ber- 
ter opinion of Mr. Pope's integrity, join'd with 
a greater perſonal ve for him, than any other 
f bis numerous friends and admirers.  \\; | 
. . "Farther, that he was in bis peculiar intima- 
cy, appears from the knowledge he manifeſts of 
he moſt private Authors of all the anonymous | 
pieces againſi. him, and from bis ba ving in thts 
Poem attacked no man living, ho bad nat be- , 
fore printed and publiſhed againſt this particular 


Gentleman. _ Nen 
Lau I became poſſeſi of it, is of no concern to 
PRIN \, 1 * KEN * SY. tan . „ the 
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it paſs for his. 
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10 th 8 8 1 


the Bale but it would have been a wrong tro 


him, bad 1 detain'd this publication: fince thoſe © 
Names which are its eee die off, dai- 
ly ſo faſt, as muſt render it too ſoon unintelligible. 
Jf it provoke the Author to give us: . 
felt edition, 4 have my end. 
ho hg ity, I cannot ſay, and (which gr 222 
pity) there, is contgiply nothing in bis 
755 + er. e we 6 can e 
iſcover him. Far if, it bears an A a 
to that of Mr. 2 — og 
might be done gr, Poſey Pit @ view to have 
«Vi — y E. quency of bis 
alluſiong, to 5 a re 9 to ſay 
affected) ſhortneſs, in Imitation of biz — 
think bim more. an admirer uf the Roman Poet 


tban of. the: Greciangi.avd in that, not of the 


ſome tofte with bis Friend. 
. & have.beew. ul infarni'd,. that. this: Wer. 92 


s tbe labour of fall ſix yeats of his lifes, a id 


that he retired bim{elf. entirely from. att. 

auacations and gleafures of the warld,. to attend 
diligently ta 4s .correfiou and. perfection; and 
fix gears more tbe intended to beſtow: upon it, as 


it ſhould ſeem by this verſe of Statius, which 


was cited at the bead of his manuſcript.) K 
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On mihi dilſenos multum vis per annos, 
Duncia!- — : | 


7 Henre EX we lers = was Title of th 


W rgil the 
Kail, + Gasse. b Lob Voltaire 
the Henriad, we may pronounte A; bave 
been, and can be no others than ie ITCH 


N The Doveran. Wins 
oY i & he Heroir, 4. being doubt fo z 
wot "only with reſpec to its nature, which" ac 
cording to the beſt Rules of the Antients and 
2 ideas of the Moderns,'is ctitically ſucb; 
N with regard to the Heroical diſpoſition 
oh courage of the Writer, be dard 
— of 45 ach 2 formidable, inivabl, and 


implaca ble race of mortalt. 


The time and date of the Action is Sao. 
in the laſt reign, "when the office of City 
oer expir'd upon the death of Elkanah Set- 
1 and be has fix d it to the Mayoraliy of 
Sir Geo. Tho——ld, But there may 2 
ome 


—— Mi... 3 2 
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— OE mm — A A. A. 
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obſcurity in Chronology from the Nayes 
jms Poem, by the inevitable removal. 
ſoms Authors, and -{nſertian of others, in 
Nichts. © For wharver wi compder: the unity. 
2 An, coul be ſeufobles; bat tha. ; 
was: not made for theſe Authors, but 
Poms Authors for the Poem. And I ſhould 
=Y - pryr e 

7 "a to day, in 
2 at 2 old db n 


h ges inte 4 £ 


——— n — 
bled or unrint, f be cant derypher tbam 

3 fuer \whon be Hull haue ' found. theme our; bn 
bo will err 10 mare of the | Porſons 
id than before. | 

Yet we judg'd it better to preſerve 9 as 
__ they are, than to change them for fiflitious 
4 names, by which the 22 would only — mul- 
1d tiplied ; and applied to many inſtead of one. 
4 


. ian Bl ocden 


Had the Hero, for inſtance, been called Co- 
drus, Gow many would have affirm'd him to = 
ty | # Mr. W— Mr. D— Sir R— B—, 8 
t- Ce. but now, all that unjuſt ſcandal is ſaved, Y 
of V calling him Theobald, which by good luck 7 
> | 2appens to be the name of @ real perſon. | | 
ne T7 am ' 


an " Indeed" anyare; that." this: dp 

fa ſonie appear too mean; for * ; 

— Bug is ir 
that opinion, when 


»Yy 


„ar thought 
ery! mot 
N + rn 1 95:53 
vous, e je 

que vous eres baiſſe? que RI 
plus Poete, ni bel eſprit? que vous etes pre- 
ntement auſſi Mauvais 3 ton genre 
82 que "Mechant Auſcur j Votre air 
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$008 ide ma Ig a- 
Cs i _ : 
aig The Snteb fo inſets EY 
g great Patficians!' fic jbinſeves | 
inſpire | 
| _ Theſe wond'rons works; ſo Fore and fate require!) 
- 5 Say from what cauſe, in vain decry'd and eurk, 
| Still 4 Dunce rhe fecond reigns % R. the nur 


TAS 


* 


* e time, e er mortaly writ or read, N 
by | Ber Poll ins from the Thundrer's head, = 


| + Do. . | 
a 3 Dalneſ; 


2 The DUnc1ap. 

1 * *  Dalneſe or all poſſeſs'd her antient rig: 

il b ie 1 

(il Fete in their dotage this fair Idiot ge, 
Groſs as her ſire, and as her mother grave, 
Laborious, heavy, buſy, bold, and blind, 


[ 

| : 5 98877 1 } 4 
1 © 2282 XI. 
| 15 . 


: | 

| 
ij 

| 


er old empire to bY 40 ſhe rf 
reren 1 ka 
111 253. 20 Gd 
$5547 ZH 1 wave the tatter'd enſigns of Rag-Fair, 
--';, A gawning:\tuin hangs and nods in airs 
/ Keen, hollow winds howLthro';the bleak receſs, 
40 alem of muß caurd by.emptineſs: 
The cave of Poverty and Paetry. 
This, the Great Mot her dearer held than all 
The clubs of Quianunc i, or her own. Guildhall; 
25 Here ſtood. her. Opium, here ſhe nurs'd her Owls, 
And deſtin'd here th' imperial ſeat of fools. 
Hence ſprings each weekly muſe, the living boaſt 
Of Commel's chaſte prefs, and . U rubtic poſt; _ 
3 | Hence 


* ” 4 
NK 3 


Book the Figs II 
Hence hymning Hhurn's elegidc ly, 21-99 
30 Hence the ſoft fing-ſong on Cecilia as da, 
Sepulchral lyes our holy walls to grace. 
And New-year Ora and all the Grubftreet race. A 


oc vo -14 715 


1; 4 Lo 3k B 


'Twas here in clouded * ſhe 6 pat 
Four guardian Fictues, round, ſuppòrt her. 8 ” 
35 Fierce ghampion Fortitude, that knows no fears. 
Of hiſſes, blows,. or want, or loſs of ears: 
Calm Temperance; whole bleſſings thoſe partake: 4 
Who hunger, and who thirſt for ſcribling ſake; 
Prudence, whoſe glaſs preſents th jerking js 
40 Poetic Juſfice, with her lifted ſcale: 
Where in nice balance, truth with gold ſhe n. 
And ſolid pudding nd enge i 
Here ſhe bebolds the Chaos dark and 3 
Where nameleſs ſometbings i in their . 
45 Till genial Jacob, or a warm third-day 
Calls forth each maſs, a poem or a play. 
How hints, like, ſpawn, ſcarce quick in embryo lieg 
How new-born nonſenſe firſt is taught to cry; 


B 2 Maggots 
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18 The De N OIA pb“ 
| | Maggots half-form'd, in rhyme exaQly meet, 
| 1 '5o And learn to crawl upon poetic feet. 
| Here one poor Word a hundred clenches makes, 
And ductile dulneſs new meanders takes ; 
There motley Images her fancy ſtrike, 
Figures il- pair d, and Similes unlike. 
55 She ſees 2 mob of Metaphors advance, 
Pleas'd with the madneſs of the mazy dance: 
How Tragedy and Comedy embrace 
How Ferce and Epic get a jumbled race 
How ie himſelf ſtands ſtill at her command, 
60 Realms ſift their place, and Ocean turns to land: | 
Here gay Deſcription Ægypt glads with ſhowers, 
Or gives to Zenbla fruits, to Barca flowers 
Glitt'ring with ice here hoary hilly are ſeen, 
There painted vallies of eternal green, 
65 On cold December fragrant chaplets blow, 
a es harveſt nod beneath the ſnow. 
All theſe and more, the cloud-compelling Queen 
ome robes char mogaily che ſeems af i. 
cle, 


—_— , | 
Book the FIASs r. S 254. 
She, tinſePd o'er in robes of varying hues, 3 
70 With ſelf-applauſe her wild creation views, 
And with her own fools-colours gilds them all: | 


Twas on the day, when », rich and grave, 
Like |} Cimon triumph'd both on land and wave, 

75 (Pomps without guilt, of bloodteſs ſwords and maces, 
Glad chains, warm furs, broad banners, and broad faces) 
Now night deſcending, the proud ſcene was o'er, 
Yet liv'd, in Settl''s numbers, one day more. 

Na May rs and Shrieverin pleafing ſlumbers lay, 

80 And eat in dreams the cuſtard of the day: 
But penſive poets painful vigils keep; 
Sleepleſs tyemſelves, to give their readers ſlcep. 
Much to her mind the ſolemn feaſt recalls, 
What City- Swans once ſung within the walls, 

85 Much ſhe revolves their arts, their antient praiſe, 
And ſure ſucceſſion down from Heyzoood's days. 

_ then general, — —5 14 A bar — f 2 


land, on the fame day; over the Perſians and Barbarians, -* John He- 
wad, whoſe Encertades ware princal in Kan, Wi time, >, 


B 3 She 


— — — — ſ— — 


— — 


95 


The Dux c IA p. 


she ſaw with joy the line immortal rum 


Each fire impreſt and glaring in his ſon: 

So watchful Brais forms with plaſtic care 

Each growing lump, and brings it to a Bear! 

She ſaw old Pryn in reſtleſs Daniel ſhine, 

And E—x eke out B/—'s endleſs line; 

She faw flow Ps creep like T—te's poor page, 

And furious D foam in s rage. 
In each, ſhe marks her image full expreſt, 

But chief, in Thb monſter-breeding breaſt, - 

Sees Gods with Dæmons in ſtrange league ingage, 


And * carth, and heav'n, and hell her battles wage! 


She ey'd the Bard where ſupperleſs he fate, 


100 And pin'd, unconſcious of his riſing fate? F 


Studious he fate, with all his books around, 
Sinking from thought to thought, a vaſt profound 
Plang'd for his ſenſe, but found no bottom there, 
Then writ, and flounder'd on, in mere deſpair, 


„ This, 1 preſutnts Alodes tothe extraroguncies of the Farces 


He 


le 


Book the FIRST. 
log He roll'd his eyes that witneſs'd huge diſmay, 
Where yet umpawn'd, much learned Jumiberlay, - 
Volumes, whoſe fize the ſpace exactly fill d: 
Or which fond authors were ſo good to gild; - 
Or where, by Sculpture made for ever known, 
110 The page admires new beauties, not its own. 
Here ſwells the ſhelf with Og /rby the great, 
There, ſtamp'd with arms, Newcoftle ſhines oompleat, 
Here all his ſuff ring brotherhood retire, | 
And 'ſcape the martyrdom of jakes and fire; 
115 A Gothic Vatican! of Greece and Rome . 
ware and PP. Ws, 25, and Bins 


But Mak chants, mary Gd Lonnten ſhone, | 
The Claficks of an Age that heard of none; 
There * Caxton ſlept, with Vynlin at his fide, 


120 One claſp'd in wood, and one in ſtrong cow-hide : 


There ſav' d by ſpice, like mummies, many a year, 
Old Bodjes of philoſophy apppear : _ 
De Lyra there a dreadful front extends, 
And there, the groaning Shelves $ Philemon bends. 


, 


* Old Printers, 5 Philenton Holland. 06 
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4 


. 2 


L | | The Duncan; 


78 ot theſe twelve eee tes, 
Redeem'd from and defrauded pyes, | 
Inſpir'd he ſeizes : Theſe an altar raiſe: / , 
An hecatomb of pure, unſully'd lays 
That altar crowns ; a folio Common-place | 

132 Founds the whole pyle, of all his works the baſe : 

- 'Quatto's, octavo's, ſhape the leſſoning pyre, 

And laſt a *'/ittle Ajax tips the ſpire. ' 


Then he Great Tamer of all human art! +» 


_ Firſt in my care, and neareſt at my heart ! 


135 Duineſ; ! whoſe good old cauſe I yet defend, 
With whom my niuſe began, with whom 0 end! | 
Oh thou! of buſineſs the directing ſoul, - 
To human heads like byaſs to the bowl, . 
Which as more pondhrous makes their aim more true, 
140 Obliquely wadling to the mark in view. 
O ever gracious to perplex d mankind ! _... 
| Who ſpread a healing miſt before the mind. 
And, left we err by wit's wild, dancing light, 1 
Secure us kindly in aur native night. _ 


ln duodecimo, tranſlated from Soph ocles, * 


I! 


145 Ah! fill oer Br itajn firetch that peaceful wand, 
Which lulls th* Heloetien and Batavies land. 
Where *gainſt thy thrage if rebel Science riſes 

She does but ſhow her coward face and dies: 


Dae thy gobd Schah with exnreceyl rakes | 


150 Make Horace flat, and humble Mares ſtrains : 
Here ſtudious I unlucky Moderns fave, 
Nor ſleeps one error in its father's grave, 
Old puns reſtore, loſt blunders nicely ſeek, 
And crucify poor Shaleſpear once a week. 

155 For thee I dim theſe eyes, and ſtuff this head, 
Wich all ſach reading as was never read; 
For thee ſupplying, in the worſt of days, 


Notes to dull books, and prologues to dull plays 


For thee explain a thing till all men doubt it, 
160 And write about it, Goddeſs, and about it 3 

So ſpins the ſilkworm . ſmall its: lender ſtore, 

And labours, 'till it clouds itſelf all o'er. 

Not that my quill to Critiques was confin'd, 

My Verſe gave ampler leſſons to mankind ; 
165 So graver precepts may ſucceſsleſs prove, 

But ſad examples never fail to move. 


Book the Fizz „ 


10 The DON A 
As forc'd' from wind- guns, lead it ſelf can fly, 
And pond'rous ſlugs cut ſwiftly thro” the sky  - 

| As clocks to weight their nimble motion We. 

0 The Whecls above urg d bythe Icad below: 

66 Me, Emptineſs and Dulneſs could inſpire, 

= And were my Elaſticity and Fire. *1 

| Had heav'n decreed ſuch works a longer date, 
Heav'n had decreed to ſpare theGrud/treet-tate. 

175 But ſee & great Seitle to the duſt deſcends. 
And all thy cauſe and empire at an end! 
Cou'd Troy be fav'd by any ſingle hand. 
His gray-gooſe-weapon'muſt have made her ſtand. 
But what can II my Flaccus caſt afide, 

190 Take up th' Attorney's (once my better) Guide f 
Or rob the Romas geeſe of all their glories, _ : 
And fave the ſtate by cackling to the Tories? 
Yes, to my country I my pen conſign. 
Yes, from this moment, mighty MH am thine, 

This was the laſt year of EIn Seile's life. He was poet to 

pp nf meme d 4 


tion of chat part of the ſhows, the employment ceas'd, fo that 
Saua had ob faccellor to that place, 3 | 
And 


Boon che EIRST. 

185 And rival, Curtius / of thy fame and zeal, 

| Ofer head and ears plunge for the public wel. 
Adieu my children better thus expire 

Un. ſall'd, unſold 3. thus glorious mount in fire 


Fair without ſpot ; than greas'd by grocer's hands, 


190 Or ſhipp'd with Ja to ape and monkey lands, 
Or wafting ginger, round the ſtreets to go, 
And viſit alehouſe where ye firſt did grow. 


With that, he lifted thrice the ſparkling brand, 


And thrice he dropt it from his quiv'ring hand: 
195 Then lights the ſtructure, with averted eyes: 
The rowling ſmokes involve the facrifice, _ 
The opening clouds diſcloſe each work by turns, 
Now flames old * Memgon, now Rodrigo burn 
In one quick lan ſce Proferpine expire, 
200 And laſt, his own cold Z/chylus took fire. 
. Then, guſh'd the tears, as from the Trojan's eyes 
When the laſt blaze ſent Ilion to the skies. 


54 22 2 1 7 eh er 
r and Faroes of Td, 
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door the Fresr. 


Rowz'd by the light, old Dr, Giri the hou 
Then fnatch'd a ſheet of Thule from her Bed, | 


205 Sudden ſhe flies, and Whelms it o'er the pyre : 


Down ſink the flames, and with a hiſs expe. 


Her ample preſence fills up all the place; 
A veil of fogs dilates her awful face, 
Great in her charms ! as when on Shrieves and Mayr 
210 She looks, and breathes herſelf into their airs. 
She bids him wait her to the ſacred Dome ; - 
Well-pleas'd he enter'd, and confeſs'd hishonte. . 
So ſpirits, ending their terreſtrial rice, 
* Aſcend, and recognize their native plice + 
215 Raptur'd, he gazes round the dear retreat, 
And * in ſweet numbers celebrates the feat. 


Here to ber Ge all her works ſhe ſhows ; 
Proſe ſwell'd to verſe, Verſe loltring into proſe: 
How random thoughts now meaning chance to find 


220 Now leave all memory of ſenſe behind ; . 


| ® He crit a poern called the Cove of Povery, 3 1715. 
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Bo ox the FI RS r. 13 
And thoſe to Notes are fritter d quite away: 

How Index- learning turns no ſtudent pale, 
Vet holds the eel of ſcience by the Tail: 

225 How, with leſs reading than makes felons ſcape, | 
Leſs human genius than God grves an ape, ; 
Small thanks to France, and none to Rome or Greece, | 

A paſt, vamp'd, future, old, reviv'd, new piece, 
Twixt Plautus, Fletcher, Congreve, and Corneille, 
230 Can make a C-, 7e. , or 0. 


The Goddeſs then, o'er his anointed head, 
With myſtic words the ſacred Opium ſhed ; 
And lo! her Bird (a monſter of a fowl ! 

Something betwixt a I- and Ow!) 

235 Perch'd on lis crown. All hail | and hail again 
My ſon! the promis d land expects thy reign. 
Know Sertie, ddoy' d with cuſtard and with praiſe, 
Is gather'd to the Dull of antient days, 

Safe; where no eriticks damn, no duns moleſt, 

240 Where G1, B-y, and high-born H= reſt! 


= I 


14 The Dux ei Ab. 
1 * ſee a King! who leads my choſen ſons 
. To lands that flow with dlenches ana wid om 
| | | Till each fam'd theatre my empire own, '- 

| "Til Shim, is Hibernia, bleſs may dude. 

| 245 I ſee! I ſee! mms Then rapt, ſhe ſpoke no more. 
6 oi ee uu eee power, 


= So ii Fove's block deſocndet Böen os high 


(As ſings thy great ſore- father, Ogilby,) 
Hoarſe thunder to its bottom ſhook the bog, 


250 And r loud nation un God ſave King Log! 


* End of the Faſt Book. 
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Book the Sz con. 


H E ſons of Dulus meet : an endleſs 

Pours forth, and leaves unpeopled half 
the land. 

A motley mixture! in long wigs, in bags, 

In filks; in erapes, in garters, and in rags ; 

5 From drawing room, from colleges, from garrets, 
On horſe, on foot, in hacks, and gilded chariots, - 
All-who true Dances in her eauſe appear d, 

And all who knew thoſe Drinces to reward. 


C 2 Now 


bs 
r 
. 
: 


ct R 4 F 


16 ene 
7 Now herald hawker's ruſty voice prockims 
10 Heroic prizes, and advent'rous Games ; 
In that wide ſpace the Goddeſs took her ſtand 
Where the tall May-pole-once o'erlook'd the Strand 3 
But now (fo ANNE and Piety ordain) 
A Church collects the ſaints of Prury- lane. 


15 With authors, ſtationers obey'd the call; 
The field of glory is a field for ally 
Glory, and gain, th* induſtrious tribe provo ke, 
And gentle Dulneſs ever loves a joke. 
A Poet's Form ſhe ſets before their eyes, 
20 And bids the nimbleſt racer ſeize the prize; 
No meagre, muſe-rid mope, aduſt and thin, 
In a dun night-gown of his own looſe skin; 
But ſuch a bulk as no twelve bards could raiſe, 
Twelve ſtarving bards of theſe degen'rate days, 
25 All as a partridge plump, full-fed, and fair, 
She form'd this image of well-bodied air, 
With pert flat eyes ſhe window'd well its head, 
A brain of feathers,-and a heart of lead, 


And 


Book the S#conD. t 
And empty words the give, and ſounding train! 

zo But ſenſeleſs, lifeleſs! Idol void and van)! 
Never was daſht out, at one lucky t. | 
A fool, ſo juſt a copy of a wit; . 
So like, that criticks ſaid and courtiers ſwore, 
A wit it was, andcall'd the phantom, M-—. 


d3 


35 All gaze with ardour: ſome, Pi e 
Others; a ſword-knot and lac'd ſuit inſame: 
But lofty L—? in the circle roſe ; — t 
This prize is mine; who tempt it, are my foes: 

« With me began this genius, and ſhall end! 
40 He ſpoke, and who with Jr ſhall contend 7 = 


+4 
6 


Fear held them mute. Alone, untaught to fear, 

Stood dauntleſs C—4, © Behold that rival here! 

« The race by vigor, not by vaunts is won 

So take the hindmoſt Hell. —He ſaid, and run. 
45. Swift as a bard the bailiff leaves behind. 

He left huge Lt, and out ſtript the wind. 3 

As when a dab- chick waddles thro' the 14 

On legs and wings, and flies, and wades, and hops; 


nd 5 C 3 So 


T 
4 
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18 The DUunNCcraD.' 
So lab'ring on, with ſhoulders, hands, and head, 
50 Wide as a windmill all his figure ſpread. 
With ſteps unequal Lot urg'd the race, 
And ſeem'd to emulate- great Jacob's pace. 
Full in the middle way there ſtood a lake, 
Which C- Is Corinna chanc'd that morn to 1 N 
55 (Such was her wont, at early dawn to drop 
Her evening cates before his neighbour's ſhop,) 
Here fortun'd, C/ to ſlide; loud ſhout the band, 
And J., It, rings thro' all the Strand. 
Obſcene with filth the varlet lies bewray d. 
60 Fab'n in the plaſh his wickedneſs had lay d 
Then firſt (if Poets ought of truth declare) 
The caitiff Vaticide conceiv'd a — | 
Here 1785 N whole name 1 11 e 
As much at leaſt as any Gods, or more; 


65 And him and his, if more devotion warms, 


Down with the * _ * with the. Pops's Arms. 


* . | rn. Gol r 


; 


A 


l e 8 * 2 
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t A place there i is eren on 8 
Where from Ambroſia, Fove retires for eaſe. 
There in his ſeat two ſpacious Vents appear, 

70 On this he fits, to thathe leans his ear, 
There hears the various vows of fond mankind, 
Some beg an eaſtern, ſome a weſtern wind: 
All vain petitions, ſent by winds on high, 
With reams abundant this abode ſupply 3 
75 Amus'd he reads, and then returns the bills 
Sign'd with that Irbor which from Gods diſtills. 


In office here fair Cloacina ſtands, 
And miniſters to Fove with pureſt hands; | 
Forth from the heap ſhe pick'd her Vot'ry's pray” 5 
$0 And plac'd it next him, a diſtinction rare! TY 
Oft, as he fiſh'd her nether realms for wit, 
The Goddeſs favour'd him, and favours yet. 855 


Renew'd by ordure's ſympathetic force, 
. As oiPd-vith magic juices for the courſe, 2 
' 85 Vig'rous he riſes ; from th' efluvia ſtrong | 
* Imbibes new life, and ſcours and ſtinks along, = 
A | J See Liucian's he 


20 The Dx ciAD. 
Re · paſſes . —t, vindicates the race, Te 
Nor heeds the brown diſkionouts of his ce. way 
- And now the Ties ſtretch'd his eager hand, | 
go Where the tall Nothing ſtood, or ſeem'd to ſtand; 4 
| A ſliapeleſs ſhade, it melted from his ſight, 
Like forms i in clouds, or viſions of the night! 
Baffled, yet preſent ev'n amidit deſpair, _, 
To ſeize his papers, C—/, was next thy care; : 
95 His papers all, the ſportive winds up lit, 
And whisk em back to Ga=, to , to ob, 
Th' embroider'd ſuit, at leaſt, he deem'd his prey 
That ſuit, an unpay'd Taylor ſnatch'd away! 1 BRÞ 
No rag, no ſcrap, of all the beau, or wit, 
100 That once ſo flutter d, and that once ſo; writ. , 


1 


20 


* 


_ = Heav'n 42 with wank of * yain, 
Dulneſs, good Queen, repeats | the jeſt again. 
Three wicked i imps of her own Grubpreet. Choir, Fil 
She deck'd like Congreve, Addiſon, and Prior; 
roß Mears, Warner, Wi lkins run: Deluſive thought ! . 
„ O's, and * e, | the wretches caught 


Gra 


Cl ſtretches after Gay, but Gay is gone, 
He graſps an empty + Jo/eph for a John. 
So Proteus, hunted in a nobler ſhape, 

110 Became, when ſeiz'd, a Puppy or an Ape. 

To him the Goddeſs, Son, thy grief lay down, 
And turn this whole illufion on the town. 
As the ſage dame experienc'd in her trade, 
By names of Toaſts retails each batter'd jade, 

115 (Whence hapleſs Monfieur much complains at Paris 
Of wrongs from Ducheſſes and Lady Mary) 
Be thine, my ſtationer | this magic gift; 
C- ſhall be Prior, and Cn, Swift; 
So ſhall each hoſtile name become our own, 

20 And we too boaſt our Garth and Addiſon. 


With that the Goddeſs (piteous of his caſe, 
Yet ſmiling at his ruful length of face) 


Gives him a cov'ring, worthy to be ſpread 
On. Carus old, or * * 's modern bed; 


17. * it; — 2. 
LL «> Gay, a fiftirious name put by C 2 
Inſtructive 
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22 The DUN cf 
125 Inſtructiye work ! whoſe wry-mouth'd portralturs 
Diſplay'd: the fates her eonfeſſars endure. 
Ear-leſs on high, ſtood o pillory'd Dams | 
And 7 flagrant from the laſh, below: 
There kick'd and cudgel'd R— might ye view, 
The very worſtead Rill look'd black and blue: 
L 130 Himſelf among the ſtoried chiefs he ſpies, 
=> As from the blanket high in air he flies, 
And ch! (he ery'd) what fireet, what lane but knows 
Our pargings, punipings; blanketings and blows? 
F$ In ex ry loom our kbors Hall be ſeen, | 
4 135 And the freſh yomit run for ever green ! 


See in the circle next, xa plac'd 5” | 

Two babes of love cloſe elinging to her waſte 5” | 
Fair as before her works ſhe ſtands confeſs'd, 

In flow'r'd brocade by bounteous Metall dreſs'd, 

| 140 Pearls on her neck, and roſes in her hair, 


And her fore-buttocks to the navel bare. I 

. a of . # j 
It appears from hence that Mr. carl had not himſelf ſtood in the 
S$ Puy when this Poem was writ, which happen'd not till Marth, 1728. 
1 at Charing - Croſs, 


* The 
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The Gogdeſs then; © Who beſt ean ſend on high 


* The-Glient ſpout, fair-fircaming: to the oby ; | 
« His be yon Juno of majeſtic ſize, 


145 © Wich cow-like udders, and with ox-like eyes. 


« This China- Jordan, let the chief o ercame 
© Repleniſh, not ingloriquſly, at home. 

| Chomumnd C accept this glorious ſtrife, 
(Tho) one bis Son diſſuades, and one his Wife) 


150 This on his manly. confidence relies, 


That on his vigor and ſuperior ſize. 
Firſt Clean 'd againft his letter'd poſt ; 
It roſe, and labour'd to a curve at moſt; _ 
80 Noro bright bow dilplaysits watry round, 
155 (Sure fign, that no ſpectator ſhall be drown'd) 
A ſecond effort brought but new diſgrace, 
For ſtraining more, it flies in his own face; 
Thus the ſmall jett which haſty hands unlock, 
160 Not ſo from ſhameleſs C /: Inpetuous ſpread 


The ſtream, and fincaking, Rouriſt'd o'er His head. 


So, (fam'd like thee for turbulence and horns,) 
Eridanus his humble fountain ſcorns, 


Thro⸗ 
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24 The Doncrav. 
Thro' half the heav*ns he pours th' exalted wes 
yy His rapid piped coy gl of £ 

Swift as it mounts, all follow with their eyes ; 

Still happy, Impudence obtains the prize. 

Thou triumph'ſt, Victor of the high-wrought day 
And the ;pleas'd;dame ſoft-ſmiling.leads away. 
170 C through perfect modeſty o'ercome, 

Crown'd with the . walks en ' 


: But now for Authors 9940 8 remain: 
Room for my Lord ! three Jockeys in his train; 
Sir huntſmen with a ſhout precede his chair; 
175 He grins, and looks broad nonſenſe with à ſtare. 
His honour'd meaning, Du/ne/s thus expteſt. 19 
5 ua b e w 
2 He eee ee 6 Nei 
Wich ready quills the Dedicators wait, 
180 Now at his head eee — 
' And inſtant, fancy feels th' imputed ſenſe: 
, Smet gis:ardt oldowd all nan © Mop 


i: WM Now gentle touches wanton o'er his face, 

He ſtruts Adonis, and affects , grimace : 

— the feather to his ear conveys, 
185 Then his nice taſte directs our Operas : | 

** his mouth with Claſte flatt'ry opes, 

And the puft Orator burſts out in tropes. 

But O the Poet's healing balm | 

Striyes to extract from his ſoft,. giving palm; 
ne. 10 Unlucky O-— ! thy lordly maſter. 

The more thou tickleſt, gripes his fiſt the faſter. 


* 


11 | | While thus each hand promotes the pleaſing pain, 
And quick ſenſations skip from vein to vein. 
. A youth unknown to Phabus, in deſpair, 


- W595 Puts hjs laſt refuge all in Heav'n and Pray'r, . 
What force have pious vows? the 2ucen of Love 
His Siſter. ſends, her vot'reſs, from above. 
te, As taught by Venus, Paris learnt the art 
51 To touch Achills only tender part, 
2005 Secure, thro? her, the noble prize to carry, 
He marches off, his Grace's Secretary. 
No b Mein: ä . | 
| D No 
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Now turn to diffrent bet (the Goddeſs cries) 
And learn, my ſons, the wond'rous pow r of Noiſe 
To move, to raiſe, to raviſh ev'ry heart, 
With Shakeſpear's nature, or with Fohnſon's art, 
205 Let others aim: 'Tis yours to ſhake the ſoul 2 
With Thunger rambling from the muſtard- Howl, 
| With horns and trumpets now to madneſs ſwell, 
i} Now fink in ſorrows with a tolling Bell. 
| Such happy arts attention can command, 
| 210 When fancy flags, and ſenſe is at a ſtand: 
Fi Improve we theſe. Three Cat-ca/ls be the brit 
| of him, whoſe chatt'ring ſhames the Monkey trib 
f | And his this Drum, whoſe hoarſe heroic baſe 
 Drowns the loud Clarion of the braying 4/5. 


23 


7 3 3 
215 No thouſand tongues are heard in one loud di 

The Monkey-mimicks ruſh diſcordant in; 
|; Tuns chatt'ring, grinning, mouthing, jabb'ring 
| Noiſe, Noncence, NM, Brangling, and A 


D——5; and Diffonance ; And captious Art, 
220 And Snip-fnap ſhort, and Interruption ſmart. 


2 
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Hold (cry'd the Queen) ye all alike ſhalt win, | 
Equal your merits, equal is your din ; - 

But that this well-diſputed game may end, 

Sound forth my Brayers, and the welkin rend. 


1 
—— —— 


Voiſe 


225 As when the long ear d, milky mothers wait 
At ſome ſick miſer's triple-bolted gate, 
For their defrauded, abſent foals they make 
A moan ſo loud, that all the Gzi/d awake: 
Sore ſighs Sir G7, ſtarting at the bray | 
230 From dreams of millions, and three groats to pay. 
So ſwells each Windpipe ; Aſs intones to Aſs, 
Harmonic twang ! of leather, horn, and braſs : 
Such as from lab'ring lungs th' Enthuſiaſt blows, 
High ſounds, attempted to the vocal noſe. | 
235 But far o'er all ſonorous Blows ſtrain, 
Walls, ſteeples, skies, bray back to him again : | 
In Tornbam Felds, the brethren with amaze | 
Prick all their ears up, and forget to graze ; 
Long Chanc'ry-lane retentive rolls the ſound, 


— — — — ——. ———_— 


— 


240 And courts to courts return it round and round; 
| I'S: Thames 


— 
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28 The Dvn AD. 
Thames wafts it thence to Riu roaring hall, 
And 4 re-ecchoes; bawl for bwl. 

All hail him victer in both gifts of Song 
Who ſings ſo lendi and who ſings ſo long. 


243 This labor paſt, by Bridewell all deſcerid, - *. 
(As morning pray'r and flagellation end.) 
To where Fleetditch with diſemboguing ſtreams { 
Rolls the large tribute of dead dogs to Thamer, "+ 
The King of Dykes ! e NETIC 
250-With deeper fable blots the ſilver flood. | 
« Here ſtrip my children ! here Seeham k 
ere prove who beſt can daſh thro' thick and thin, 
And who the moſt in love of dirt excel, 
„Or dark dexterity of groping well. | 
255 * Who flings moſt mud, and wide nen bent 
The ſtream, be his the * * * Taurnale, bound 
A pig of lead to him who dives the beſt; 25 
A peck of coals a- piece ſhall glad the reſt. | 


In naked majeſty great D. ſtands, 


260 And, Mila. like, ſurveys his- arms and hands 4 


Then 


* — 


Bobk the SECOND. 25 
Then fighting,” this. '« And am 1 no thrreſtore ? 
„Ah why, ye Gods! fibuld two and two matte four? 
He faid, and climb'd a ſtranded Lighter's height 
Shot to the black abyſs, an Plibg'd down-right. | 
.65 The ſenior's judgment alt the crowd admire, 
Who but'# flak the ares nen . 
Next E Gd: 105 cheles dimpled b'er 
The quaking mud, that clos d and oped tis more: 


d All look, all ſigh, and call on Z. loſt; 
; n wiener the cable" 


' . LO I © 13 21 > — N 


in, H try d the next, but Hardly ſnatch ttom ws 
| Inſtant buoys up; und rife ints Hg: 
He bears no token of the ſabler ſtreams, 
| And mounts far off, among the ſwans of Thins. 


275 Far worſe untiappy Di kuccerde, | » 
| He ſearch for 0 but he nds Weed. 1 
True to the bottom, ** and * creep, 
Long-winded both, as natives of the deep, 


D 3 This 


hen 


1 


30 The DpxgA D. 
This quly merit pleading for the prise. 
- 380 Not n * chis denies. 


3) 
W 
» 


"But nimbler Wenn reaches at 1 
cn mud, and darkneſs all around, 
No crab, more active, in the dirty dance. 
Downward to climb, and backward to advance: 
285 He brings up half the bottom on his head. 
And boldly claims the e e 


Rr eee 
Lo E— roſe, tremendous all in mud! 


| Shaking the horrors of his fable brows, . 

200 And each ferpgious feature grim with oope lol 
Greater he looks, and more than mortal flares; 
Then thus the wonders of the deep declares. 


Firſt he relates, how finking to the chin, 

Smit with his mien, the Mudwymphs ſack'd him in, 
295 How young Lutetia ſofter than the down, 
Nigrina black, and Merdamante brown, 
Vy'd 


y'd 


= 


Bk ten er IP 1 wolZ 
As Hylas fair way raviſh'd;long ago. 


Then ſung how, ſhown 3 


00 A branch of Styx here riſes from the Shades, / 
That tinctur'd as it runs with Letbe's ftreams, 
And wafting vapors from the Land of Drates, 
(As under ſeas A/pheens facred ſluice 
Bears Pi/z's offerings to his Arethuſe) i / 

305 Pours into Thames : Each City-bowl is ful! 
Of the mixt wave, and all who drink grow dull. 
How. to the banks where hards departed done, 
They led him ſoft; how all the bards aroſe 
Taylor, ſweet bird of Thames, , majeſtic bows, ' 

310 And &þ—.nods the poppy on his brows ;- T 
While Mi/beurn there, deputed by the reſt, 
Gave him the caſſock, ſurcingle, and veſt; 


And © Take (he. faid) theſe robes which once were 


« Dulneſ is ſacred in a ſound Divine. mine, 


315 He cear'd, and how che robe; the crowd confeſs 
The rev'rend Flamen in his lengrhen'd dreſs. 
Slow 
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E 
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32 The DU wit 1D. 
Slow moves the Goddeſs from the flyer flood, 
(Her Prieſt preceding) thro"the gater of Lad. © 
' Her Cyiticks there ſhe ſummons, and proclaims 
320 A gener et oe th yes — 


| et rife give Ks id le, 
1 I weigh what author's heavineſs prevails, , ug 
ö Which moſt conduee to ſooth the font in ſlumbers, 
My K, periods, or my B's numbers? 
525 Attend the trial we propoſe to make: 
If there be man who o'er ſuch works can wake, 
{ib Sleep's all-fubduing Power who dares defy, 
}'* And bote DHI ear with Argus eye; * 
To him we grant our ampleſt pow'rs to fir” 
330 Judge of all preſent, paſt, and future wit, 
To cavil, cenfure, Skate, right or wrong, | 
e e pere v 5 
Three c- . 29h and three N Temper 
$9 ename, 
[Tho u- Ber oke, and their taſtes the ame; | 
Each 


5 | | 
on he cb, oy 
, Bach prompt to query, ahſwer, and debate, 
And ſmit with love of poeſie and prate. 
The porid'rous books two gent je Readers bring: 
The heroes fit; the vulgar form a ting. | 
The clant'rous- crowd is huſh'd with mugs of Mam, - 
340 Till all tan'd equal, fend à general hum. 
Then mount the Clerks; and in one-lazy tone, 
Thro' the long, heavy, painful page, drawl on, 
Soft creeping words on words the ſenſe compoſe, | 


345 An to ſoff gies wh Bae His bow 
Their heads, and Hft therh as they ceaſe to blow, 
Thus 6fv they rear, and oft the head decline, 
As breathe, or pauſe, by firs, the airs divine. 
And now to this fide, now to that; they nod, 
350 As verſe, or proſe, "infuſe the drowzy God 
Thrice x aim d to ſpeak, but thrice ſuppreſt 
By potent Arthur, knock d his chin and breaſt, = 
Cs and Tod, prompt at Prielts to jeer, 
. "Yet ſilent bow d to Chi no kingdom here 
| 555 Who date the neareſt; by the word's ofercome 
Slept firſt, the diſtant nodded to the hum. © 
_ * Then 


At e'vry line, they reti they yawi;-they dene. 
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34 The DuNCc14ap. 
Then down are roll'd the books; ſtretch'd oer em 
lies | er . 
Each gentle clerk, and mutt'ring ſeals his eyes. 
As what a Dutchman plumps into the lakes, 
360 One circle firſt, and then a ſecond makes, 
What dulneſs dropt among her ſons impreſt 
Like motion, from one circle to the reſt ; 
So from the mid-moſt the nutation ſpreads 
| Round, and more round, o'er all the ſea of heads. 
365 Atlaſt Cre felt her voice to fail, | 
And e himſelf unfiniſh'd left his Tale. 
T—; and T— the church and ſtate gave o'er, 
Nor * talk'd, nor S whiſper'd more. 
Ev'n V., gifted with his mother's tongue, 
370 Tho? born at Wapping, and from Daniel ſprung, 
Ceas'd his loud bawling breath, and dropt the head; 
And all was huſh'd, as Folly's ſelf lay dead. 


Thus the ſoft gifts of Sleep conclude the day, 
And ftretch'd on bulks, as uſual, Poets lay. 

375 Why ſhould I fing what bards the Nightly Muſe 
Did ſlumbring viſit, and convey to ſtews? 


Or 


Book the Sz conp. WW 35 
* Or prouder march d, with magiſtrates in ſtate, _ 
To ſome fam d round-houſe, ever open gate! 
How Ex lay inſpir d beſide a fin 
380 And to mere mortals ſeem'd a Prieſt in drink? 
All others timely; to the neighbouring Fleet 
( Faunt of the Muſes) made their ſafe retreat. 


- 
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Boer the THIRD. 


; WP 7! UT in her Temple's laſt receſs inclos'd, 


| (a N On Dulueſs lap th' Anointed head repos'd. 
4 't Him cloſe ſhe curtain'd round with vapors 


blue, * 5 7 


And ſoft beſprinkled with Cinmerian dew. 


5 Then Raptures high the ſeat of ſenſe o'erflow, 
Which only heads refin'd from reaſon know: 
Hence from the ſtraw where Adam Prophet nods, 
He hears loud Oradles, and talks with Gods; 

Hence the Fool's paradiſe, the Stateſman's ſcheme, 

10 The air-built Caſtle, and the golden Dream, 


The 


0 : * 


* 


Bo or the, Tony. 375 
The Maids romantic wiſh the cn, nes 
*, ee eee ol | 


11 


had nr, on cy's cn wing come, 
The King deſcgnded to th Elzian ſhade, : - 
Old Bavius fits, to dip poetic ſouls, 
And , blunt the ſenſe, and fit it for 2 skull! 
or Glid proof, impenetrably dul. 0 
wein when dps, woup hey ping tha e, 
o Where e Brown and Mears, unbar the gates of Light, 
Demand new, bodies, and in Calf'y,amay | t 
d. Ruſh to the world, impatient for the dy : 77 ob 
rs and millions on theſe banks he views,, ; 


Thick 2s the Stars of night, or morning dewa, 
W. 5 As chick ag bees o'er . T 


As ck ue ms As 72 = 


5 — verth + for | A 7 
ls, Wonting } be ad. When lo! a-Sage. Appen 
By his broad ſhoulders known, and length of en, 


ww. 1 © Known 


: TheDvweray:. i 


% 


3 er fr 
wn by the band and ſait which Settle w 4 a 


All as the Veſt, appear d the wearer's frame, 
Old in new ſtate, mother, yet the ſame. | 
Bland and familiar as in life; began 
rr Son,” 
91907 q C3 
35 Oh! born 0 Tie (tide cine foo is! 
Behold the wanders of th Ob/ivioks Lake. 
Thou, yet uriborn, haſt touch'd this ſacred ſhore, 
Thee hand of Brin Urench'd thee o'er and o'er. 
But blind to former, as to future, Fate, PD. 
4o What moren nous his pre-exiſtent Tate 28 
Who knows how long, thy tranſmigrating oy 
Did from Bzotian to Bæotian roll? | 
How many Dutchmen ſhe vouchſafd to thrid? 
' How many ſtages thro' old Monks ſhe rid ? 
45 And all who fince, in mild benighted days, 
Mix'd che Owls ivy with the Poet's bays t 
As Man' mzzinders to the vital ſpring 
Roll all their tydes, then back their circles bring: 
3 | „ Or 
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Or 


Book the TainD. | 38 
or whirligigs, twizl'd round by akilful ſwain, 
go Suck the thread in, then yield it out again: 
All nonſenſe thus, of old or modern date, 
Shall in thee ventre, from thee circulate. 
For this, our Queen unfolds to viſion true 
Thy mental eye, for thou haſt much to view: 
$5 Old ſcenes of glom, times long caſt behind, | 
Shall firſt recall'd, ruſh forward to thy mind ; 
Then ſtretch thy ſight o'er all her rifing reign, 
And let the paſt and kane fire thy brain | | 


Aſcend this bil. a 
66 Her boundleſs Empire over ſeas and lands. 
duets Pe whice beeer feta Blinds 
Where ſpices ſmoke beneath the burning Line, 
(Earth's wide extreams) her fable flag diſplay d: 
And all the nations cover'd in her ſhade ! 


65 en n 
And orient Science at a birth begun. o 
One man immortal all that pride confounds, 
He, whoſe long Vall the wand'ring Tartar bounds. 
E 2 # Heav'ns! 


4⁰ The Do ren.. 
* Heav'ns! What a pyle ? whole ages * 
70 And ee blaze rerms Learning into ai 
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Thence'to the South as far extend thy eyes 
There rival flames with equal glory riſe, | 
From ſhelves to ſhelves ſee greedy Yelcanroll, 
And lick * their Re n. i» ul. 8 5 


#3 
+ .. 


75 How little, ſee | that portion of the ball, 
Where faint at beſt the beams of ſcience fall! 
- Againſt her throne, from Hyperborean akies, | 
 Tr'Uiltiels frag rh"avvriging Yandel f;: I 
Lo where \Mwotis ſleeps, and hardly foie” © | * 
30 The freezing Tanals thee s wulle of fnow, 
1 The North by myriads pours her mighty fons, 
| Great nurſe of Goths, of Alans, and of Hunt. | 
See Alarie's ſtern port, the martial fine 
| ; Of Genferic, and Attile's dread name | 
U vr $92 298931» n * „„ 729 
Ho- m- ti. Emperor of 8 * > Hh 2 ant the de 
Ul wall between China and Tartary, deftroyed all the and learned 


Fab £ having corlpurrtdltips, ard Bhs Go 
e Caliph, Omar ing pt, 18 

2 to burn the Prolormean library, on the gates of which was this 

young Moedicina Anime. 


Fog Sce! 


Boox the This. Ak 


8; See! the bold Ofrogoths on Latiam fill; 
| See! the herce Yifgoths on Spain'and Gaul. 
See ! where the morning gilds the palmy ſhore, 
His conq ring tribes th Arabian prophet draws, 
go And ſaving Ignorance enthrones by Laws. 
See Chriſtians, Jews, one heavy ſabbath keep; 
And all the Weſtern World believe and ſleep. 


Lo Rome herſelf, proud miſtreſs now no more 
Of arts, but thund'ring againſt Hat hrs lore 3 
95 Her gray-hair'd-Synods damning books unread, 
And Rarus trembling for his brazen Head. 
Lo ſtatues, teniples, theatres o'erturn'd, - -  - ; 


We N burn d. ="; 


See t thou un If, bs Palme, Piles tak, 
100 Men bearded, bald, cowl'd; uncowt'd, ſhod, ukhod, 


Peel'd, patch'd, and pieball'd, linſey-woolſey brothers 


| Grave mummers, fleeveleſs ſome, and ſhirtleſs others. 
$7. 1265159 10 SR; 209.1 245 et 1:5 0217 WAIVERS. Ny i 4 
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42 The DV c ian. 
That once was Britain Happy] had ſhe ſoeen 
No fiercet fans, had Jaller never been 
105 In peace, great Goddeſs ! ever be ador ds | - 
How keen the war, if dulneſs draw the 1 
Thus viſit not thy own |! on this bleſt age 
Oh ſpread thy Influence, but reſtrain thy Rage 


And ſee my ſon, the hour is on its way. 
210 That lifts our Goddeſs to imperial ſway : 
This fav'rite Iſle, long ſever'd from her Teign, 
| Dove-like, ſhe gathers to ber wings again. 
Now look thro Fate l behold the ſcene ſhe draws! 
What aids, what armies, to afſert her cauſe! 
115 See all ber progeny, illuſtrious ſight! 
Behold, and count᷑ them as they riſe to light. 
As Berecynthia, while her offapring vye 
In homage, to the mother of the sk, 
Bnrreys around her in the bleſt abode. 
380 7 A fons, ne 4 Gad: 
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Bio. ox the THAN D. 43 
Not with leſs glory mighty Dulnaſi crown'd; 
Shall take thro' Grab/reet her triumphant round. 

And all Parnaſſus glancing o'er at once, .  - 
Behold a hundred ſons, and each a dunce. p 


125 Mark firſt the youth who takes the foremoſt place 
And thruſts: his perſon full into your face, 
With, al thy Father's vixtues, bleſt, be bon !? 
And a new r o ene Wen adorn. 


How younger as his bluſhes hw 
130 And modeſt as the maid who fips alone. 
From the ſtrong fate of drams if thou get free, 
Another Durfey, 2 ſhall Gog in thee. 
For thee each Ale-houſe, and each Gill-houſe mourn, 
NN 3 nnn 


135 Nen en pair, in „ 
Ho like their manners, and how. like their mind! 
Fani'd fur good nature, B and for trut, 


44 The DuNc'14®: 
| Equalin wit, and equity pete... 
140 Shall this 2 Paſpiin, that a Grambler write 
Like are their merits, like rewards they ſhare, 
That ſhines a Conful, this Commiſſionererr 


Ah Þ——, C—— 3! what umd 
Divi a friendfliip long confirm'd by age? | 

£45 Blockheads with reaſon wicked wits when 7 
But fool with fool is barbꝰrouν&civil war. 
Embrace, embrace my Sons ! be foes no more! 
r TORI RNs e 


Bee A nl 0p tit Aſie on, 
1 50 In lofty madneſs meditating'ſong,” | | 
Witz treſſes nnd Bol eb enn 
And never waſh'd, but in Caftalis's 3 A 
H nd 7 glories of their race! 
10 H. #s fierce, and . racful face! 
155 N. -r the ſcourge of Seripture, mark with wel 
tt And mighty 75 Blunderbus of Law! 
Lo thouſand thouſand, ev*ry.nam 
p All crowd, who foremoſt ſhall be dann d to fam: 
Hon 
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How proud how pale ! how earneſt all appear! 
eme their ear! 


Fi weſt ntler gh 1e fans 
Tuning his voice, and balancing his hands, 
How honey d nonſenſe trickles from his — 4 
How ſweet the periods, neither aid nor ſung! 

165 Still break the benches, H--- with thy ſtrain, 
While X, — 1 Ipreachi in vain 
Round him, each Science by its modotn type 
Stands known; Divinity with box and pipe, 

And proud Philg/apby with breeches tore, : A 

170 And Elis, Muyfck with a diſmal ſcore: . > * 
While ap pry with her comrade Ae. 
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Faſt by, in darkneſs pdpable Edv 
Ws, Bar, Mn, all the poring hk, 
175A lumberhouſe ; of Books i in every head, 
Are ever reading, and are never read. 
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But who is he, in clofet cloſe y-pent, ” 
With viſage from his ſhelves with duſt EA 
Right well mine eyes arede that myſter wight, | 
180 That wonnes in hauſkes and hernes, dhe high 
To future ages may thy dulne(s lat, | 
As thou preſerw It the'dulneſs of the pat! 


But oh! what ſcenes, what miracles behind ? 
e Preeay and open ll thy mind, 


185 Helook'd, and faw © fable ® feer arile, © 
; Swift to whoſe hand a winged volume files. 
Al ſudden, gorgons hiſs, and dragons glare, | 
And ten horn'd fiends, and giants, threaten war. 
Hell riſes, heav'n deſcends, to dance on earth: 
190 Gods, moniſters, fries, ameick, rage and mirs 
A fire, a jig, 2 battel, and a bt. 
Till one wide conflagration ſwallows all. 


Then a new world to nature's laws unknown, 
Refulgent riſes, with a heav'n its own: 


Anoti. 


95 Another Cynthia her new Journey runs, 
And other planets cirde other ſans: "' © 
The foreſts Lince, therlvers upward s 
Whales ſport in woods, and dolphins in the skies y 
And laſt, to give the whole creation grace, - 
200 Lo! one vaſt Reg produces human race. 
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ght 


Silent the monarch gaz'd; yet uad in thought 
What God or Dzmon all theſe wonders wrought? 
To whom the Sire: In yonder dloud, behold, 
Whoſe ſarcenet akirts are edg d with flamy gold, 
zo; A godlike youth: See For?'s own boltshe flings, 


Angel of Dulneſi, ſent to ſcatter round 

Her magic charms on all unclaſſic ground: 

Von ſtars, yon ſuns, he rears at pleaſure higher, 
10 Illames their light, and ſets their flames W 

Immortal Nc how eilm be fits at caſe, 

Mid ſnows of paper, all fierce hail of peaſe APE uh 

And proud his miſtreſi · orders to perform 

Rides in the whirlwind, and direkts the ſtorm, 
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Rolls the loud thunder, r eder have. a 
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New wizards riſe ; here B—1h, net 
1th in his doudy tabernacle ſhrin'd, A 


On grinning dragons C mounts 8 


Dire is the conflict, diſmal is the din, 
220 Here ſhouts all Drury, there all Lincoln 1 
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And, are theſe wonders, ** to tags ? 
Unknown to the: Theſe wonders are thy own. 


225 Theſe Fate reſerv'd 2 to grace; thy reign. divine, 
Foreſeen by 2 me, but ak! wirk- hold e 
In Lud's old walls tho. long! rul'd renownd, 
Far as loud Bow's Gupendow bells geſound ._; 


Tho' "my © own Aldermen. copferr'd my bay, 10 


230 To —_—_  <opypitiing their eternal praiſes, | Nil 
Their foll-fed Hexogs, their pacific px: f/ 


- Their . Weed en ee A 
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| BOE the MI 492 
Tho'+ long wy: Patybait bas their hoyeny! 
For writing Pamphlets, and for roaſting Popes | /; / 


235 (Different our parties, but with equal grace 


Our Goddeſs ſmiles on Nhig and Tory race, 
TTis the ſame rope at ſew ral ends they twiſtt. 
To Dulneſs, Ridpath is as dear as Affe 
Yet 16! in me what Authors have to brag on 
240 Reduc'd at laſt to hiſs in my own dragon. 
Avert it, heav'n! that thou or een 
Should wag two ſerpent; tails in Smitſieli fair. 
Like the vile ſtraw that's blown about the ſtreets, 
The needy Poet ſticks to all he meets 
245 Coach'd, carted, trod upon, now looſe, no faſt, 
In the Dog's tail his progreſs ends at laſ. 
Happier thy fortunes! like a rolling ſtone 
Thy giddy dulneſs till ſhall lumber on. 
Safe in its heavineſs, can never fray, — _ 
250 And licks/up every. blockhead-in the wax. 

} Kerle was once famous for party papers, but very uncertfin in 
his political principles. He was employ'd ro hold the pen in the 
Character of a popiſh ſucceſſor, but afterwards printed his Narrative on 
the cofirrary fide. = | 1 
eee bay 


at Bartholomew fair, where, in his old age he ated ina leathern dra 
of his own invention. 
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260 And link the Miurining:Bride t6 Priſtrpine. | 


265 In flames like Samelrs be brought to bed. 


| into firs, and the bigbelly'd women miſcarryd. 4 i 


S . The Db #@raw 
Thy thagons's rand #*:Thall aſhes =! | odT 
And wum sach ſhow riſe dullur chan the hat? 
Till rad $dav Booths to-'Theatrg, to e, 
Her ſeat impesia) Dujnch fhall-tranſport. z. 

255 (Already; Ou prepares the war, Dali et ei TL 
Ta ad her caufe, if hein thou canſt not bend, 
Hell thou ſhalt move; for Fauffzs in thy friend: 
Plato with Cato thou foo her malt joln, 


Graiftrees ! thy ff hu men and Gods conſpire, 
Thy ſtage ſhall ſtand, enſure it „ 
Another A/chylur'appears t Prepare 
For new.* Abortions, alt ye pregnant faixt 


ſt erben e N 


Hes Sands whe e hy div 
And place it here] here all ye Heroes bow ! 


'® Te is reported of e that when his Tragedy of the Exme- 
was ated, the — ſo terrified that the children fell 
This, 
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Book the TurnD. Sr 
This, this is He, foretold by ancient rhymes, 

.) Th. 4ugufus, born to bring Saturnias times! = 
21 Beneath his reign, ſhall 4 wear the bays, 
) c prefide, Lord Chancellor of Plays, 

| B —— # ſole judge of Architecture fit, 

| And Amp Poms be preferr'd for Wit! 

75 L ſee de unfiniſh'd Dormitory wall ! | 
I ſee the Savoy totter to her fall! 
The ſons of JF: reel ! the towns mens ſports 1 
And Alma Mater all diſſolv'd in Port ! oe <-> 


A” 


Then, when theſe figns declare the mighty Year, | 

zo When the dull Stars roll round, and re- appear; 

Let there be darkneſs ! (the dread pow r ſhall ſay) | 

All ſhall be darkneſs, as it ne'er were Day ; [. 

To their firſt Chaos Wit's vain works ſhall fall, ..Y 
And univerſal Dulneſs cover all ! 


85 No more the Monarch could ſuch raptures bear; £14 E 
He wak'd, and all the Viſion mix'd with air. 3 
. „ Ws 
his FINTIS. | 
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